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THE MANIAC, 4 Fragment. 
(Continued from page 74.) 


HENRY could scarcely have 
ached the Hibernian shores, when the 
ord of the castle came down, for the 
fst time, to visit his estate in this 
ouritry. At a ball given in honour of 
is arrival, he saw Rosabell, was charm- 
d with her, and having no person to 
onsult, waited the next day on my 
riend, made proposals which were re- | 
sived with pride by Rosabell, and with 
ansport by ‘her father.——”Tis true, 
when Henry departed for his uncle’s, 
ey both wished him success; but at 
hat time it did not seem possible that 
an earl would wish to form an alliance 
ith their family; they both now saw 
things in a different point of view ; they 
did not think it likely that the rich man 
would consent, and now they did not 
wish he should. Poor Rosa- 
bell, elated by the splendid prospects 
which courted her acceptance, flattered 
by the preference of the youthful earl, 
and hurried by her father’s’ ardent 
Wishes to see her a countess, in a mo- 
ment of vanity, gave her promise to 
become lady D. whenever her father 
chose ; and thus she bartered happiness 
for wealth.’ From that day Henry was 
forgotten, or thought on with indif- 
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ference, by both father and daughter ; | 


the latter contented herself with de- 
termining, when she was a lady of for- 
tune, to promote his interest in any 
way of life most congenial to his dispo- 
sition. , 

The preparations at the eastle to re- 
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ceive its new mistress were as splendid 
as if she had brought thousands to her 
fortune. Lords and ladies were invited, 
and the whole town wore a face of joy 
and hilarity on the occasion. On the 
wedding-day the sun shone, the bells 
rung; the gentry and farmers for miles 
round came to witness the ceremony. 


The happy bridegroom triumphantly 
led Rosabell through the admiring 
crowds.— When they were about to en- 
ter the church, a man rushed pasg them, 
muffled in. a horseman’s coat; but they 
were too happy to notice him, and were 
immediately joined in the indissoluble 
bands of marriage. Qn their return to 
their carriages, they were obstructed by 
a crowd, who were carrying the body 
of a man which they had taken from 
the water, and which they seemed to 
try to conceal from the view of the 
company. ‘The bride, however, gave 
one look at the poor wretch, and in- 
stantly knew it to be the body of Hen- 
ry !—the man muffled in the horse- 
man’s coat, who had rushed from the 
church porch. . She fell back in a vio- 
lent fit: she recovered from the fit, but 
her senses were gone for ever.—Henry 
had seen his uncle, who, unable to with- 
stand the anxious request of his darling 
boy, had given his consent to his. mar- 
‘riage with the object of his heart’s af- 
fection ; and giving him notes to the 
amount of several thousand pounds, 
bid him haste to his bride, and prepare 
her to receive an old man who was de- 
termined. to love her. 








( To be conciuded in our next. } 








[For the Cincinnatj Dai 

ON mM. R. ——'S DE 

WHO pigp AT THE ace OF {| 
Lived—to wake eae 

And delightfy] hopes inspir 

Died try our res; 

And direct our 


ly Gazette. 
ATH, 
MONTHs, 


Signation, 
Wishes higher, 


IN gentle slum 
r 


babe 












’ * 4 
Le ae | ee kn, ge ° 
— ~ ne. ee + 
aa 




































enter 


ON DUELLING. 
( Concluded from page 74.) 


Neither the laws of God nor man, 
have hitherto been able to extinguish 
that false and frantic principle of ima- 
ginary honour, which hath so long per- 
vaded, and still pervades the civilized 


world : nor will, I fear, its influence be | 8€T in which he delivered them affected 
destroyed, until reason shall assert and |} ™¢ : they came from a blind beggar, 


maintain her rights against the tyranny 
of fashion, and the dugmas of supersti- 
tion ; and so modify and enlarge the 
commonly received principles of ho- 


nour, as to render the participation in a |} #5 


duel, either as a principal or secondary 
agent, disgraceful and ignominious: 
and until religion be permitted so to 
purify the heart, as to restrain and final- 
ly extinguish those ferocious passions 
and vicious propensities, which are 
equally opposed to our happiness in 
this world, and in that to which we are 
all rapidly hastening. Should, however, 
a revolution in sentiment and 
n: ever be effected, with what 
wonder, regret and astonishment will 
the adoption of so savage and murder- 
ous a medium of redress for insults and 
injuries be viewed? by which an insi- 
nuation, an unguarded word, or even 
a look, compels a man, under the penal- 
ty of public reprobation, ridicule, and 
contempt, to rush into the field; and 
there, either imbrue his hand in a bro- 
ther’s blood or impiously shed his own. 
What gross infatuation, it will be said, 
what blind deference for a custom to be 
expected only in savage life, must 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 


: THE BEGGAR. 

“ Ah, little Fanny !” said he, takinp 
from a bag some broken victua; 
“ would thou wert here to. partake of 
thy usual portion, which, though scap. 
ty, thou wert always contented with, 
The words were simple, but the map, 


he was a venerable figure, and ‘seated 
on a stone bench, with the table 
of his misfortunes before him. “ But, 
alas, thou art cold!” said he; “ cold 
the stone F now rest upon.” In say! 

ing this he took up a crust, and held it 

awhile to his mouth ; but nature denied 

him appetite ; he laid it down again, 

I had only a single Sous about me—I 

dropped it into his hat—I was weak 

enough to let a tear fall with it He 

would have thanked me, but nature de- 

manded her tribute—he wept bitterly. 
) L was not ashamed ; I advanced, seated 
myself close beside him, and took hold 
of his hand, ‘“ Tell me, friend,” said 
I, “ what has pierced this pointed ar- 
row in thine heart, that it bleeds thus? 
—hast thou lost in thy Fanny the only 
prop that sustained thy tottering frame? 
Perhaps some virgin daughter that is 
cold, on whose cheeks were painted the 
blushes of the morn, and whose bosom 
for whiteness excelled the spotless 
lily.” But here my imagination pic- 
tured before me my lovely Eliza.—I 
could say no more. I had not touched 
the right string of the peniicnat* woe; 
he shook his head, and gave @ sigh.— 





have influenced a people, in other res- 
pects polished and refined, to resort to 
so unjust and shocking a mode of de- 
ciding controversies! by which, truth 
could not be ascertained, the offended 


and not the offender might suffer, and, | 


if the latter be punished, it might be in 
a degree far beyond the nature of the 
offence, inadequate to its enormity, or, 





When he felt more composed,-he took 
from his bosom, close to where his 
heart, 1 am sure it was a feeling one, lay 
aching, a folded paper.——As he. untied 
it, he called twice on his Fanny’s name, 


No sooner did the inclosure meet. my 
eye, than.I knew the source of the 
mendicant’s woe—it contained a. lock 





perhaps, in no degree at all. 


ee | 


A beau is like a cinnamon tree, whose 


me bark is of more valye than the trunk. 





of hair, which. once graced the ear of a 
faithful Dog.—* She died yesterday,” 
said he, “‘on the very spot I am now 
lamenting her. I do not wish to live 
without her.” He always boasted of 
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and twice kissed it for Fanny?s sake. . 
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AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 


eras the most precious gift of heaven. . 












taking | While she was alive,” continued he, 
tual NB needed not my eye-sight, for she 
ke of fely every morning brought me rg 
Scan. fmbr, and safely every evening conducted | 
vith.” Mine home.”—-L was not proof against 
man. Mhis eloquence, but, rising, took my 
ected leave, thinking how fortunate my lot) 
gar: [™irould be ever to possess so valuable a 
cated MaMriend as this blind beggar once boasted 
able fiign his dog; for when we are parted the 
But, Hijoss will not be a trifling one. | 
Cold —o 





say. TO BE SOLD BY AUCTION, 
d it : whole stock of a Coquette leaving 
nied HM off her profession, consisting of seve- 
ain, # ral valuable curiosities, among which 
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LEISURE HOURS, NO. 5. 


‘“¢ Keep at least within the compass of moral ac- 
tions.” 


To forgive and forget the injuries, and re- 
member the benefits only that we have receiv- 
ed from mankind, is a trait of no smail import- 
‘ance in the character of the truly virtuous, yet in 
perusing the great volume of mankind; how ma- 


| ny do we tind, who in their intercourse with 


the world, have transposed this precept ; and, 
while they take every opportunity of exposing 
their injuries to the public, are ever sedulous 








—| are the following :— 

eak # Ovid’s art of love, Translated by 
He I Bryden. 

de. @ A cosmetic, which gives the purest 
rly, #tincture to the skin, and the most lively 
ted fi bloom to the complexion. 

old A set of false curls. 

aid 7 Moore’s Anacreon. 

a= The art of managing the eyes, with 
s? Mi directions to roll them in a melting 
ly # manner, with a conscious simper, and 
>? # a pretty indolent turn of the head, pro- 
is @ per to be made use of in a side box. 

re Directions for laying on paint with 
m # such a delicate touch, that the quickest 
5 eye cannot distinguish it; undoubtedly 
- [@ of great importance to the fashionable 
I & world. - 

1 A collection of love letters—The 
+ MF Double Dealer, and an Essay on beauty. 
. The whole excercise of the Fan, with 


; MF one mounted in a curious manner re- 
| presenting two lovers in a Jessamine 
' bower. 
The art of mgeniously tormenting 
one’s friends and acquaintances. 
A Dissertation on the lips, &c. &c. 
Catalogues to be had at Mr. Puff’s 
auction room, where the articles may 
be viewed until the day of sale. 
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Solomon says 


Jive shillings !! 


to commit to oblivion, those obligations due to 
their friends, when however, they find these 
must unavoidably become known, they endea- 
vour by every misrepresentation to undervalue 
them, 
‘‘ Turning each action wrong side out, 
To bring their paltry tale about.”—Lioyd. 
Envy, detraction, and malice, appear to hold 
dominion over the human heart, and upon their 
altar are sacrificed both friend and foe. 
Lugenius. 
a > Gp 
A peasant being ata confession, aceused 





a virtuous woman is a 
crown to her husband. By this rule, the 
most valuable of the sex is worth only 


himself of having stolen some hay. The father 
confessor asked him how many bundles he had 
taken from the stack? “ That’s no conse- 
quence,” replied he, “‘ you may set it down a 
waggon load, for my wife and I are going to 
fetch the remainder soon.” 

« . ’ 

An advertisement in a provincial paper be- 
gins thus: “To fet for ever, or longer if re- 
quired.” -. 

— a 

A gentleman at an inn having a very lon 
bill of fare presented to him by the landlord, 
asked his name; “ Partridge” said the land- 
lord—*‘ Indeed,” says the guest, “ I thought it 
had been Snipe, by the length of your dill.” 





Av young man was recommended to Bishop 
Burnet for ordination. As his lordship s\am- 
mered a little, he desired his chaplain to ex- 
amine the candidate. The first question was : 
‘¢ Why did Balaam’s Ass speak ?” “ Because 
his master had an impediment in his speech,” 
answered the young man. 

tatiana iieeemeenetl 

A formalfellow enquiring for Mr. Owen, ask- 
ed a servant lad if Mr. O—wen was at home. 
|'N—o, replied the boy. 





ous inscription over his door :—** Chins opera- 
ted upon without laceration or incision, by Si- 


me 
A barber at Portsea has the following cuzri- 
mon Frazier, shaver to the philanthropic so- 


ciety.” 


—— + 
One day, a — and his son finding it warm 
in hunting, put t 
their jester, adding, ‘“‘ you have an ass’s load 
upon you: “rather,” replied the fool, ** the 
* load of two asses.” 
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INSPIRA TION—Anacreontic. 


As late in pensive mood I sat, 

Aud dream’d of beauty and of state, 

A sudden passion seiz’d my soul; 

*'i was love, and who can love control ? 
With furious haste I snatch’d the pen, 
Hemm/’d—star’d around—then hemm’d again ; 
Rose from my chair, and cut a caper ; 
Threw by my gloves, then seiz’d the paper ; 
Sat down: and now, ye powers, said I, 
*Tis done: far hence, ye vapours fly ; 
No more shall melancholy move, 

V’ll write of beauty and of love : 

Venus and Hebe, shall attend 

And Cupid be my dearest friend ; 
Mad from this instant will I be, 

With beauty, love, and pcesy. 

But since with all the scribling throng, 
Before each bard begins his song, 

°Tis grown a universal fashion, 

To beg and pray for inspiration, 

In suppliant form (as poets do), 

‘Fo thee, Melpomene, I sue : 

With all thy flames my breast inspire 
And fill me with poetic fire ; 

Fill me with raptures *till I strain, 
And burst with love at every vein. 

T spake, and thus the muse replied, 
To me, by fate, that power’s deny’d : 
Ifin such case you hope for aid 

From us, you quite mistake our trade. 
You poets make no other uses 

Of us, poor girls, you call your muses, 
Than just, when in a scribbling vein, 
You snatch the pencil or the pen, 
With honest care to guide your hand; 
But if your wit be at a stand, 

Miss Jenny’s cheeks, and lips and eye, 
Can more than all us nine supply. 


oo oe 


SYMPATHY. 


Hatt, Sympathy, thou maid divine ! 
O, let me worship at thy shrine! 
And pay my vows to thee: 
O thou, who heal’st the broken heart ! 
Who blunt’st affliction’s keenest dart, 
O, come and live with me! 
Thou dwell’st with all the sorrowing train;— 
And sweet thy sympathetic strain 
To every drooping soul. 
Lo! at the bed of death thou’rt found, 
Pouring thy mournful comforts round, 
To make the wounded whole. 
Though sorrows compass me around, 
And though I mourn their keenest wound, 
And love and rapture flee; 
No more shall I be heard to grieve, 
Tf thou with me wilt deign to liye, 
- Celestial Sympathy! 
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TO OLIVIA’S PICTURE, 
IMPERFECT image of the maid I love, 
- Dear silent witness of my anxious pain ; 
To thee I sigh, for thou wilt not’ reprove, 
Nor chill my rising hopes with.cold disdain 
Come, lov’d companion of my lonely hour, 
Thou soft beguiler of my falling tears ; 
Come, faint resemblance, prove Olivia’s power, 
@harm my fond doubts, and dissipate my 









fears, | 
How oft when cold neglect has wrung my 
heart, dud 
And eyes averted—bid me hope no more, No. 
This lovely portrait has, with magic art, ste 
Awaken’d hope, and bade me stili adore. 
But since Olivia never must be mine, 
Since my fond sigh can ne’er her pity move, 
With life alone, this treasure I’ll resign, 
Sad valued relic of successful love. 
OD + Ee . 
TO MY UNCLE’S HOG JACK. jou 
Poor grunting animal, that all the day ing 
Plods dull and mopish round my uncle's retu 
ard ! 
Ab, this ! it strikes me that thy lot is hard, bro 
For thou dost droop thy ears, thy ‘hairs are unn 
grey; ‘ ing 
Thy humid eyes look wet. O wretch ill-starr’d! He 
What sorrowing sadness seems to mark thy * 
way, trif 
While every pleasure is from thee debarr’d, and 
Nor frolic rapture bids thy heart be gay! beh 
Poor gruntipg Jack ! full much I grieve to view d 
Thy groping snout enslav’d with iron cold ;. acy 
For thou must feel, and feel with sorrow too, ’ her 
What yet thy peaceful tongue has never told. Ra 
Adieu, poor beast !—again I sigh, adieu! bre 
My tears fast fall; they fall, alas, for you. 
IMPROMPTU. tho 
Sort is the breezé when wanton zephyrs play. me 
Amid the splendor of meridian day ; act 
Sweet is the rose that scents the vernal gale. ~ , 
When laughing Ceres crowns the yellow vale; : 
Yet, to my mind, far softer, sweeter prove boc 
The glowing beauties of the maid I love. dre 
Pee Me Rts hay 
TO MY SWEETHEART. 
Lonc have I sought, and sought in vain, to 
A sweet-heart fair to find ; ter 
But never yet could meet but one bri 
Completely to my mind. a 
With red and white streak’d down your'cheek, fm ?* 
Like blushes of the morn ; 
You look as sweet as any rose, th 
**A rose without a thorn.” ea 
With eager hands and sparkling eyes, T 
And face devoid of grief ; : 
I prest thee to my longing lips, . sa 
O lov’d New England beef ! su 
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